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The Str~+v ~ft e Three Bnrglars—Con-
tinued from last Week.

=X . s1owly, for the tide was
tko houso I mentioned I' no-
17..d {hat thers wus now no Ightin it.
\yhon wo were about opposiié to it
i vaee suddenly looked up and 8aid, not
eper king Yooy loud: ‘By (}ooriél if that
:an’s Silliamson Green's ”‘house. I
wesn't thinkin’ of it when we rowed up,
and passed it without taking notice of
it. I am sorry for that, for T wanted to
1see Williamson, and now I etphhohu
gone to bed.’ ¥ A

« ‘Who is Mr. Green? I asked.

« He’s an old Zriend of mine,’ sad my
father, ‘and I haven’t seen him for
some little while now. About four
months ago he borrowed of me a sex-
tant, quadrant aad chronometer. 'They
were instrumenis I took from old Cap-
tzin Barney in payment of some work I
did for him. { wasn't usin’them, and
Williamson had bought a cat-boat and
wasstudying navigation, buthe has given
up that fad now and has promised me
over and over to send me back my in-
struments, but he has never done it. If
’d thought of it I would have stopped
and got ’em of him, but I didn't think,
and now I expeot he has gone to bed.
However, I'll row in shore and see; per-
haps he’s up yet.’

“You see, ma'am,” said the speaker
to my wife, “I'm tellin’ you all these
particulars because I am very anxious
you should understand exactly how
every thing happened on this night |

which was the turhing-point of mv
*very good, ‘ said Aunt Martha, ‘‘we |

want to hear all the particulars.” |

“Well, then,” continued the burglar, |
“we pulled up'to a stone wall which |
was at the bottom of Green’s place and |
made fast, and father he got out and |
went up to the house. After a good
while he came back and said that he was
pretty sure Williamson Green had gone
to bed, and as it wouldn’t do to waken
people up from their sleep to ask them |
for nautical instruments they had bor-
rowed, he sat down for a minute on the
top of the wall and then he slapped
his knee,not making much noise, though.

¢ ‘By George,’ he said, ‘an idea has
just struck me. I can play the pret-
tiest trick on Williamson that ever was
played on mortal man. Those instru-
ments are all in a box locked up and I
know just where he keeps it. I saw it
not long ago, when I went to his house
to talk about a yacht he wants built. !
They are on a table in the corner of his
bed-room. He was taking me through |
the house to show me the improvements |
he had made, and he said to me:

¢ s“Martin, there’s your instruments, I
won’t trouble you to take them with
you, because they’re heavy, and you're
not going straight home, but I’ll bring
them to you day after to-morrow, when
I shall be goin’ your way.”

‘* ‘Now, then,’ said my father, ‘the trick
I'm thinkin’ of playing on Williamson
is this: I'd liko to take that box of in-
struments out of his room without his
knowing it and carry them home, hav-
ing the boat here convenient; and then
in a day or two to write to him and tell
him I must have ’em, because I have a
special use for them. Of course, he’ll
be awfully out up, not having them to
send back, and when he comes down to
my place to talk about it, and after
hearing all he has to say, I'll show him
the box. He’ll be the most dum-
foundest man in this State, and if I
don’t choose to tell him he’ll never
know to his dying day how I got that
box. And if he lies awake at night,
trying to think how I got it, it will serve |
him right for keeping my property
from me so long.’

¢ ‘But, father,’” said I, ‘if the people
have gone to bed you can’t get into the
house to play him your trick.’

*‘ “That can be managed,’ says he. ‘I'm '
rather old for climbing myself, but I |
know a way by which you, Thomas, can |
get in easy enough. . At the back of the |
"house is & trellis with a vine run-
ning over it, and  the’ top:g it 18 just
under one of the second-story windows.
You can climb up that trellis, Thomas,
and lift up that window-sash, very care-
fully, so’s not to make no noise, and
get in, then you'll be in a back room
with a door right in front of you which
opens into Mr. and Mrs. Green’s bed-
room. There's always a little night
lamp burning in it, by which you can see
to get about. In the corner, on your
right as you go into the room, is a table
with my instrument-box standing on it.
The box is pretty heavy and there is a
handle on top tocarry itby. You needn’t
be afraid to go in, for by thisqtime they
are both sound asleep and you can pick
up the box and walk out as gingerly as
a cat, havin’, of course, taken your shoes |
off before you went in. Then you can !
hand the box out the back window to!
me—I can climb up high enough to
reach it—and you can scuttle down, and |
we'll be off, having the best rig on |
Williamson Green that I ever heard of |

e

| parents had belonged to the same so-

. ble breathing I felt it safe to proceed
| with my task. Taking hold of the box

trom s door opposite the window. Hav-

ing been several hours out in the night

my eyes had become so W

darkness that this light was compars-

tively  strong-end [ could see every
Bs

thing. -
" fell on &
e s T S
most beautiful infants I ever beheld in
Its golden i.air lay in ringlets
i Tha7es worw cleond,

as it softly breathed snd dreamed.”
this point I saw my wife look quickly at
the g:d-roon key she had in her hand.
I knew she waé thinking of George
William. -

“I stood entranced,” continued the
burglar, “‘gazing upon this babe, for I
was very fond of children, but I remem- |
bered that I must not waste time, and |
stepped softly into the next room. There
I beheld Mr. and Mrs, Williamson
Green in bed, both fast asleep, the gen-

'] STOOD ENTRANCED,"

tleman breathing a little hard. In a
corner just where my father told me I
should find it, stood the box upon the
table.

“But I could not immediately pick it
up and depart. The beautiful room in
which I found myself was a revelation
tome. Until that moment I had not
known that I had tastes and sympathies
of a higher order than might have been
expected of the youthful son of a boat
builder. Those artistic furnishings
aroused within a love of the beautiful
which I did not know I possessed. The

i carpets, the walls, the pictures, the |
. hangings in the windows, the furniture, |
| the ornaments, every thing in fact im-
i pressed me with such a delight that 1

did not wish to move or go away.
“Into my young soul there came a
longing. ‘Oh!’ I said to myself, ‘that my

cial grade as that worthy couple repos- |
ing in that bed, and oh! that I, in my !
infancy, had been as beautiful and as |
likely to be so carefully nurtured
and cultured as that sweet babe in the
next room.’ I almost heaved a sigh as
1 thought of the difference between !
these surroundings and my own, but I ;
checked myself, it would not do to |
make a noise aud spoil my father’s |
joke.

‘‘There were a grea' many things in |
that luxurious apartment which it/
would have delighted me to lock upon
and examine, but I forehore.”

I wish I'd becn tiere,”

gaid tho

| stout man, “‘there wouldn’t have been |

any forbearin’.” |

The speaker turned sharply upon
him.

‘“Don’t you interrupt me again,” he |
said, angrily. Then, instantly resuming '

| his deferential tone, he continued the
| story. 1

“But I had come there by the com- |
mand of my parent and this command |
must be obeyed without trifling or loss |
of time. My father did not approve of }
trifling or loss of time. I moved quiet-
ly: towards the table in the corner, on

which stood my father’s box. I was! \fF’

just about to put my hand upon it when
1 heard a slight movement behind me.
Igave a start and glanced backward.
It was Mr. Williamson Green turning
over in his bed; what if he should
awake? His back was now towards me
and my impulse was to fly and leave
every thing behind me, but my father
had ordered me to bring the box, and
he expected his orders to be obeyed. I
had often been convinced of that.

“I stood perfectly motionless for a
minute or 80, and when the gentleman
recommenced his regular and very audi-

I found it was much heavier than I ex-
pected it to be, but I moved gently away
with it and passed into the back room.

“There I could not refrain from stop-
ping a moment by the side of the sleep-
ing babe, upon whose cherub-like face
the light of the night-lamp dimly shone.

in my born days.’ | The little child was still sleeping sweot-
“1 was a very active boy, used to|ly, and my impulse was to stop and kiss
climbing and all that sort of thing, and | it, but I know that this would be wrong.
F had no doubt that I could easily get ! The infant might awake and utter a or‘y
into the house, but 1 did not fancy my | and my father’s joke be spoiled. I
father’s scheme. , moved to the open window, and with
. ‘Suppose,” I said, ‘that Mr. Will- | some trouble and, I think, without any
iamson Green should wake up and see | noise, I succeeded in getting out upon
me, what could I say? How could I ex- | the trellis with the box under my arm.
plain my situation? | The descent was awkward, but my
““You needn’'t say any thing,’ said | father was a tall man, and, reaching up-
my father, ‘If he wakes up blow out| ward, relicved me of my burden before I
the light and scoot. If you happen to|got to the ground.
have the box in your hand drop it out |  *‘ ‘I didn't remember it was so heavy,’
the back window and then slip down | he whispered, ‘or I should have given
after it. He won't see us, but if he | you a rope to lower it down byv. If you
does he can not catch us before we get | had dropped it and spoiled ;11y instru-
to the boat; but if he should, however, !‘ ments, and made a lot of noise besides,
I’ll have to explain the matter to him, | I should have been angry enough.’ :
and the joke will be against me; but I “I was very glad my father was not
shall get my instruments, which is the | angry, and following him over the
main point, after all.’ jgreen sward we quickly reached the
“I did not argue with my father, for | boat, where the box was stowed away
he was & man who hated to be differed | under the bow to keep it from injury.
with, and I agreed to help him carry§ ‘“We pushed off as quietly as possible
out his little joke. We both took off A #nd rowed swiftly down theriver. When
our shoes and walked quietly to the We had gone about a mile I suddenly
back of the house. My father stood | dropped my oar with an exclamation of
helow, and I climbed up the trellis un- | dismay.

der the back window, which he pointed
out. The window-sash was down =2ll
but a little crack to let in air, and I
raised it so slowly and gently that I
made no noise. Then, without any
-troi:ile at all, I got into the room.

*[ found myself in a moderate-sized
shamber, into which a faint light came

‘“ ‘What's the matter? cried my father.
‘“‘Oh, I have done a dreadful thing,’ I
said. ‘Ol father, I must go back.’

“Iam sorry to say that at thismy

‘“‘What do

father swore.
.want %0
P you 8o back for?

'
{

o .L;._ S

b oly e «

el e B R U 5 S .
: N iy,

«Just so thin¥ of it! I have left open
which that besutiful
If it should take
damp air of the |
I should never

n..u-'&u-m I am sure I
back snd do it without making
My father gave a grunt,
I do not
for & moments he was |
then he said: !

i

Nothing may happen
to that baby, but, attend to my words |
now, if any harm should come to that

ohild it will go hard with you. If it

should die it would be of no use for!
you to talk about practical jokes. You

would be held responsible for its death.

1 was going to say to you that it might |
be as well for you not to say any thing
about this little venture until I had
seen how Williamson Green took the
joke. Some people get with
very little reason, although I hardly
believe he’s that sort of man, but now
things are different. He thinks all the
world of that child, which is the only
one they've got, and if you want to stay
outside of jail or the house of refuge
I warn you never to say a word of where
you have been this night.’

“With this he began to row again,
and I followed his example, but with a
very heavy heart. All that night I
dreamt of the little child with the
damp night winds blowing in upon it.’

“Did you ever hear if it caught cold?”
asked Aunt Martha.

“No,” replied the burglar, “I never

:
F

' did. I mentioned the matter to my

father, and he said that he had great
fears upon the subject, for although he
had written to Williamson Green, ask- '
ing him to return the instruments, he
had notseen him or heard from him, and
he was afraid that the child had died or
was dangerously sick. Shortly after that
my father sent me on a little trip to the
Long Island coast to collect some bills
from people for whom he had done work.
He gave me money to stay a week or
two at the sea-shore, saying that the
change would do me good, and it was
while I was away on this delightful hol-
iday that an event ocourred which had a
most disastrous effect upon my future
life. My father was arrested for burg-
lary!

“It appeared, and I can not tell you
how shocked I was when I discovered
the truth, that the box which I had car-
ried away did not contain nautical in-
straments, but was filled with valuable
plate and jewels. My unfortunate
father heard from a man who had been

| discharged from the service of the fam-
ily whose house he had visited—whose

name by the way was not Green—where
the box containing the valuables men-
tioned was always placed atnight, and he
had also received accurate information in
regard to the situation of the rooms
and the best method of gaining access
to them.

“] believe that some arrangement had
been made between my father and this
discharged servant in regard to a di-
vision of the contents of the box, and it
was on account of a disagreement upon

| this subject that the man became very

angry, and after pocketing what my
father thought was his fair share he de-
parted to unknown regions, leaving be-
hind 2 note to the police, which led to
my father’s arrest.”

“That was a mean trick," said Aunt
Martha.

The burglar looked at her gratefully.

“In the lower spheres of life, madam,
such things often happen. Some of the

plate and jewels were found in my

-

father’s possession, and he was speedily
tried and sentenced to a long term of
imprisonment. And now, can you im-
agine, ladies,” said the tall burglar, ap-
parently having become convinced to
address himself to Aunt Martha as well
as my wife, “the wretched position in
found myself? I was
upbraided as the son of a thief.
I soon found myself without home,
without occupation, and, alas! with-
out good reputation. I was careful not
to mention my voluntary connection
with my father’s crime for fear that
should I do so I might be compelled to
make a statement which might increase
the severity of his punishment. For
this reason I did not dare to make in-
quiries conderning the child in whom I
had talien such an iantersst and whose
lit:lo ilfo I had, perhaps, joopardized.

I nover knew, ladies, whether that in-

fant grew up v not.

nt I, alas! grew up to a life of

\¢ » and degradation. It would be

Emp\-«s;ble for porsons in your sphere of

iife to understand what I now was

obliged to suffer. Suitable employment

I could not obtain, because I was the

‘on 0i o burglar. With a father in the

Sfnfe’s prison it was of no uso for me to

foremploymentatany respectable

o of business. Ilsbored at one thing

1d znother, sometimes engaging in the

rost meanial employments. I also

ind  beem educated and brought

‘2 by my dear mother for a very

iferent career. Sometimes I man-

i to live fairly well, sometimes

fiored. Always I suffered from the

tiigma of my father’s crime; always in

the “yes of the community in which I

Livei—a vommunity I am sorry to uy'

which I

!

3

| Has re-opened this well known market

incapapie as a ruie of making correct
judgments in delicate cases like these—
I was looked upon as belonging to the
ranks of the dishonest. It was a hard
1ot, and sometimes almost impossible to
bear up under. .

“I have spoken at length, ladies, in
order that you may understand my true
position, and I wish to say that I hzave
never feit the crushing weight
of my father’s disgrace more deeply
than I felt it last evening. This man,’

nodding toward the stout burglar

“‘came to me shortly after I had eaten
my supper, which happened to be a very
frugal one, and said to me:

“ “Thomas, I have some business
attend to to-night, in which you car
help me if you choose. I know you are a
good mechanic.’

¢ *If itis work that will pay me,’ I an-
swered, ‘I should be very glad to do1s.
for I am greatly in need of money.’

“ ‘It will pay,’ said he, and I agree:
to assist him.

To de continued next wesk.

DR. ABORN

18 NOW AT PORTLAND, OREGON.

HAS BEEN VOTED FOR WATER WOUKRKS
PLANT WIIL BE LOCATED IN

Highland Hor

Lots 50x130 adjoining this Property from $75 to $300.
cash, balance in one and two years at six per
interest, to builders.

THE SCIENTIFIC HEALER.
'NVIQISAHd INISSIOONS IHL

POR THOSE WHO CANNOT POSSIBLY CALL PER.
SONALLY, HOME TEEATMENT PLACED WITH.
AN THE KEACH OF ALL THAT WILL GIVE
INSTANTANEOUS RELIEF AND A
PERMANENT CURK.

The most speedy, positive and perma. |
nent cure for Catarrh of the Head, Asthma, |
and all Throat, Bronchial, Lun%,_ Heart, |
Stomach, Liver and Kidney Affections, |
Nervous Debility, etc. Consumption, in |
its various stages, permanently cured |
DR. ABORN’S ORIGINAL MODE OF TREAT- |
MENT and his MEDICATED INHALATIONS |
gives instantaneous relief, builds up and |
revitalizes the whole constitution and |
system, thereby prolonging life. Weak, |
nervous, debilitated and broken-down |
constitutious, old and young, iuvariably |
a:in from ten to thirty pounds in from

irty to ninety days.

DR. ABORN’S phenomenal skilland mar- |
velous cures have created the greatest
astonishment on the Pacific Coast and |
throughout the American continent, dur- |
ing the past twenty-five years. Asthma, |
Catarrh of the Head, and all Throat, Broa- |
chial and Lung trouble instantly relim
aleo Ear Diseases and Deafness often ¢ ‘
permanently at first consultation.
ABORN'S essay on the “Curability of Con-
sumption,” and a treatise on *‘Catarrh of
the Head,” with evidences of some ex-
traordinary cures, mailed free. Call o2 |

DR. ABORN, f
Fourth and Morrison Sts., Portland, Oregon,

Nors.—Home treatment, securely packed, sent by |

express to all of the Pacific Coast, for wha
eannot possibly call in person.
L T0 CALL FOR FREE CONSULTATION.

wieliey Bros. & Torry
Contractors and Builders.
ABERDEZN, WASH. @

Ustimates pade for all kinds gof building, :
* O Box 316, Aerbdeen, Wash, t

Aberdeen Market,

fleron Street, stand formerly occupied by J. C
Hutchison.

C. E. BARTHOLOMEW,

and will keep

Fresh Fish,
Clams, Oysters,
Vegetables.

A Bull Line of Fresh PBruit.

Fanilies and Hotels Supplied. Come
and See Us.

Union Pacific R'y.
OVERLAND—ROU TE

Traius for the East leave Portland at 7:00
a. m and 9:00 p. m.,

Tickets to and from principal points in
he United States, Canada and E urope.

Elegant New Dining Cars.
PULLLMAN—-PALACE —SLEEPERS

Free Colonist Sleeping Cars Run
Through on all Express Trains,

—T0——

OMAHA,
COUNCIL BLUFFS,
AND KANEAS CITY

Without Change.
Connection at Portland for San Franciscc

and Puget Sound points.
A 1Iron Steamships leave Portland and

San Francisco every four (4)
days making the trip in
(60) hours.

00 R el e A B
Round Trip, Unlimited
Steerage. ..

SEATTLE, OLYMPIA AND KAMIL
2 ROUTE. -

Dailv ex Daily ex Sunday
& Sun
Seattle,. ...Lv. 4:00a.m. 7:30 p. m 5:30 p. m.
gﬁo:i: ¥ié ..tr. . P. m,
J0 os'ealile
Steilacoom Lv. l%h? 1?)14%% 3
Olympia....Ar. 1000a. m. 2308 m 100 a m.
Olympia...Lv. 1000 a. m. :
or further particulars,
of the company or

inquire of any agent

B STREET {00 FEET

The Reliance

Running the Entire Length of This Addition is b
and planked.

Now is the time for workingmen to secure cheap
STOP PAYING RENT.

Acreage suitable for platting, ranches, lots and
sale on easy terms. I will offer special inducements to
ny putting in a street car line. Call on

JRNIES B STEIN X

Or the following real estate agencies: Weatherwax R
Co., P. G. Hussey & Co., Pearson & Roberts, S
& Moulton, Wilcox & Mack, J. C. Pearson,

o B

-

KERPS THHR TRAIES

FRESH MEA’

THE BEST ON THE HARBOR !
—And at the Lowest Market Price

BERT MOR:?

(Cor. Heron and G Sts.)

CASH STORE

8.,C. MITCHELL,

ABERDEEN,

§
- - -

Choice Family Grucer‘i—é—sTProvl

Fresh Fruits andgVegetables. Fresh Butter a Spec

- ABERDEE
PAY CASH AND SAVE MONEY.

Corner H and Heron streets,

CASKETS, COFFINS AND BURIAL

BEARDSLEY BROS. :FUNERAL DIREC
Cor. Wishkah and I, ABERDE .

Grays Harbor Ahstrae

THE ATTENTION OF ALY, PERSONS INTERESTED IN RF-ALZL
CHI"IHALI.‘{ ‘(‘JO‘U‘NT , I8 RESPECTFULLY CALLED 3
COMPLETE SETL OF ABSTRACT BOOKS, COMPILED §

THE COUNTY RECORDS DAILY AND UP TO DATH
FURNISH A »AFE - |

WHICH ENABLES Us TO
. AND RELIABLE HISTORY OF ANY
PIECE O¥ PROPERTY IN
THE COUNTY. .

D. W. FLEET, Manag§

FOUR YEARsS CO!

C. & MeLLey, TG PA,
Geuerdihumc Manager, Portlane, Or,

prs R o3

Oftice in 0dd Fellow’s Block, - Montes




